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CHAPTER VII.
{Continnad )

I' the const they found that

they would have to walt a

woak for a steamer, and

‘having cabled Mrs Boott

that Virginia was safs un.

dar his cars, Gordon falt at liberty

19 rejoles that they had mads ren-

monably good connsctions. Tt might

have been worss—chanos might have

brought them to the coust only a day
ahead of a stoamer.

Gordon, unapoiled by wealth and at-
tantlons and soheming mammas,
lackad suficlant exotlsm to think that

'ginia Scott might bs attracted to
i @ he wap to her. Thers had hean

. other girls who he had known de-

AR rlred him, but thess ha had not cared

for. Very soon after he had met Vir.

#inta ha had realized that Hers at last,

in the wilds of Africa, he had found

tha ana girl, ths only girl, and

atralghtaway ha had set her upon n

pefestal  and  worshipped sllently
from afar,

To think that this delty might stoop
to love a mortal did not oceur to him,
and, strange to may, he was eontent
to love her without declaring his
Jowe— but that was while he had her
alons and all to himself. How {t
would bs when she was returned to

% the haunts of other eligible men did
not occur to him,

Very adroltly—ut least e thought it
was adroltly accomplished—hes dis-
cpvered from her own lips that sha
was not engaged, and thereafter his
bilss knew no bounds. It had been
diMcult for Virginia to repress n smila
during the ponderous strategy with

.which he manoceuvred the Informa-
tiom from Mer, and also it had been
her first Intimation that Rich-
a'rl Oordon miaht ears for her. It
troubled har, too, not a Httle, for Vir-
‘iuu Boott was nol » young lady to
throw hoer heart lightly Into the keep-
“ing of the frst good looking young
man who covated it. That she liked
Gordon Immansely she would have
rendily admitted; but she had given
mo thought to a deeper Interest nor
but for the suggestion ths young raan
ttunderingly put Into her hend might
much a thought have occurred to her—
at least not 80 soon.

But the !dea, Implanted, becnme
food for conalderable spaculation, with
the result that she now often dis-
oovered herself appraising Gordon in
& most eritical manner, “As thogeh,"
she mused, "he were a six cylinder

. limousine, and 1 wanted to be sure
that 1 liked the upholatery—which I

; but there's something wrong with

s sparking device,” and Virginls
laughed softly to herself,
“What's the joke?" asked Gordon,
gitting besido her on the hotel ver-

“Ob, nothing—just thinking" re-
plied Virginia, evasively; bul she
turned her face away to hide a gulity
flush, and as she did so her eyea
Alighted upon the head of a long
column marching into the town.

“Oh, look!” she exclaimed, glad of
any pretext to change the line of
thought. “Who do you supposs i. van
ba "

ordon looked in the direction ahe
hgcut«l. rose and walked to the end
of tha varanda, and then called back
over his shoulder:

“They're the collectors. 1 wonder
if they got thelr man-ealer,

Virginia was at his side now, and
at her = n the two ked
down the street to meet the incoming
caravian. The collectora wers dellght-
od 10 ses theam n, and In response
te Gordon's Inquiry pointed 1o a stout

in the middle of the long line
* mnid one of them,

Gordon and the girl dropped hack
‘ to have a look al the latest capture,
fnding a huge, black-maned llon
crouching in the nurrow eonfines of
his' prison, MHis yellow eyes glared
ully out upon them; his tall
moved restlessly In angry jerks, and
his bristling mugzle was wrinkled in-
+ 40 a perpetunl snarl that bared long.
ugly looking fangs, .
" "'Ih does look like a devil, doean't
- he?" remarked Gordon,

A crowd wis guthering abont the
oage now, and as one approached
more oloscly than his majeaty thought
proper he leaped to hin feet and
dashed madly against the bars, roar-

| ing loudly and clawing vicloualy in
b attempt to resch the prosumpiuous
portal—who shrank buck in terror,
. myeh to the mmusement of the other
arJookers,
" "What a beauly!"™ exclaimed Vir-
&inla.

Gordon was looking very closely at
the Nion, und Instead of replying
meved forward nenrer the cage. Tha

r Jon growled savagely. hurling him=

{ salf agalnwt the biars, and then Gor-
don stepped quite cloge to bim, The
woant stopped suddenly and e, *d the
man in sllence. A look, almost of
htuman recognition, changed the ex-

- “ presaion of his face, He growled, but
\ no longer angrily—a growl of friendly
greeting Gordon could have aworn.
S thought as much,"” sald the man,
B " turning toward Vieginia and one of
. Ahe collectaors at his back. “Seée that
y g"’(‘ soar on the inslda of that
’ reargm there ™" he asked.
Thedoliector nodded

®This Is the fellow I liberated from
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the pit,” eontinued Gordon, “and he
ramembers ms."

“Well, I shouldn’t bank too atrongly
on his gratitude it I were you,”
warned the collector.

“No, 1 don‘t intend to," laughed
Gordon.

Two days Ilater Virginia Scott and
Richard Gordon took passage upon
n northbound ateamer, and among the
othar passengers and oargo were the
colleators afid thair wild beasts,

For movaral days after receiving his
wound Taylor was down with fever;
14 travel be
and Kelly set off on thelr return to
the comat, the former bant now upon
earrying his felonious designs to &
suoensaful eonclusion even If he had
to rob and murder Gordon In the
heart of New York. The man waas
desperate. His expadition had cost
Lim all the money that hs could bos.
borrow or steal, He owed Keolly not
nlone tha promised reward but sev.
eral hundred dollars In cash that the
Iatter had advanced toward the
finanecing of the work. He must have
money—he must have & lot of It—and |
he' was determined to met 18, Never |
in his life had Scott Taylor been so |
dangerous an anomy, and in this states |
of mind he and Kelly caught the
ateamer following that upon which
Virginla and Gordon had salled,

Gordon whiled away tha hours of
the vovages, when he ¢ould not be In
Virginin's company, befora the cage
of the great lion, No one eslse could
approach the heaat, with the posatble |
excaption of Virginia Scott, whom the |
animal seemed to tolerats so Jong as |
Gordon was near. Toward all others |
the tawney man-eater evinced lho;
most frightful rage; but when Gor- |
don appronchad he bocame doclls as |
a kitten, parmitting ths American tn
rench inside the bars and scrateh his
maswive, wrinkled face. |

At Liverpool Gordon bade farewell |
to his savage, jungle friand, for ha
and Virginia were to take a fast Mner |
for New York, the collectars l'o:;lh:)llﬂn.-||
upon n slower vessel,

“Good-by, old man,” sald Gordon in |
parting, stroking the mighty muzzie |
"The chances are we'll never see each
other agnin; but Ull never forget you
—aospocially as | most vividly recall
you as you mood over me thero In
thoe Jungle debating the qustion of
your savage jungle cthies, while grat- |
ftude and appetite batiied within your |
breast—and see that you don't forget
; though you will, of course, within
& month, "

The llon rumbled in his throat and
rubbed his head luxuriously ualnnl'
the bars as vioss to the man as he
could get, and thus Gordon left him.

Within a few days the huge beast |
was sold to a travelling Amnncani
clreus, where he was presently ex-
hibited to wondering orowds, “Hen,|
King of Beasts, the Man-eating Lion |
from the Wilds of Central A‘lr‘l(‘l."'
He ronred and ramped and struggled
for liberty for days, but at last he!
soemed to reallze the futility of hia
efforts, and subsided Into a sullen
quiet which rendared his keepers even
more apprehensive than had his opan
rebellion,

“He's & ugly one,” commented tha
b Irishman, whose special charge
Ben was; “an’' deep, too. He'll get
some ‘un yel. Yeh can't never trust
thess forest bred critters; they're all
alike, only Ben he's worse."

- CHAPTER VIII.

RS, BCOTT had met Virginia
and Gordon at the dock,
whers, in the excitement
and rejolcing of the rounion

of the mother and daughter,

tha mantla envelope and its contenta
wera forgotien untll after Gordon had
peen the two safaly aboard thelr train
for hame,

Before parting with him both had
urged that he vieit them at an early
date, and gladly indesd had Gordon
promised to do so, It was not until
their train had pulled out of the sta-
tion that Virginia recalled the paper
for which Gardon had made the long
journey and risked his life,

“Hea must havae fhrgotten it, tos*
she aald; “but ho'll probably discover
It and mall it to you to-day.”

Mr. Richard Gordon did not, how-
ever, discover the manlia envelopa
for many days thereafter. It had
crossed the Atlantic In one of his
bagw in the special cara of the loyal
Murphy, and that gentlemana bad re-
moved It, with other papers, as was
his oustom, to & certain drawer In
Gordon's desk where “unfinished busi-
ness” reposed, awalting the lelsurely
ploasurs of Mr. Gordon.

But that young gentleman found
upon his arrival in New York a matter
ol far greater Interest than unan-
swered lotters and unpaid bllls, It
wis an urgent demand from an old
school friend that he accompany the
former a motoring into Canada on a
fishing expedition,

He had met this frisnd In the grill
at one of his clubs the day he landed
In New York, and fifteen minutos
later hnd promised to leave with him
early the following morning.

Mre, Scott and Virginia walted a
reasonabie thme, and then, hearing
nothing from Gordon, the girl wrote
him, and as fate would have It her
letter reached Now York the very day
thnt witnessed the return of T@Rlor
and Kelly, and the latter, sant Ne
certaln the wherenbouta of G
preceded the postmuan lnto the t-
ment bullding where Gordon's h-
elor home was Joontled by o few paces,

Turning to aee who wis bebind him,
Kolly bad an lospiration born of
former practive and long years of
taking anything that he could get
his Bands on, provided it belonged to
another.

“If there's anything for my friend
Gordon,” he sald to the mall carrier,
“I'll save you u trip up us 1I'm golng
up to sea him now.*'

Unsusplcious, the carrier shuffied
off & half dozen pleces of mall matter
nnd handed them to Kelly, who re-
sumed his way to the elavator, stuffed
tha lettors In his pocket and »
moment later rang the bell at Gor-
don's door. Murphy oanswered the
summons and, thanks to a slight dis.
gulso, falled to recognize the card
sharp of tha trip out,

“No, sir; Mr, Gordon s not In,” he
replled to Kelly's inquiry. “He has
gone out of town for a ocouple of

wioks, Whut name, sir?"
“Oh, he doesn't know me," replied
Kelly, “FH eall again after he comes

home, It's just a little Dusinegss mat-
ter,"” and he turned and departed,

Hack in the nat on West One Hun-
dred and Forty-fifth Street Kally
handed the mall to Taylor. One by
one the envelopes were steamed open
and tlp‘funtanu read, Only the lettar
from Virginia was of interest or valua
to the conspirators.

“He's wtill got the ' amnounced
Taylor when he hlr::l‘hod reading
Virginia's note, “and he'll go down
therq with it. That's the plica to got
him knd the paper at the sume time
1 know the lay of the land there,
We'll duck for Sootiaville and lay for
Mr. Butinski Gordon. Heal up these
lettars, Kelly, and gpot 'em Into Gor-
don's maill box*

Two weeks later Dick Gordon sat
onoa more before Mas desk in his
apartment and attacked the accumu-

iated espondence {n the “unfin-
l;h:‘! usiness” drawer at his right
and,

“Well, I'll be—what 4o you kno
about that?” he axclaimed, as he
Virginia's Jetter, and then he rum-
maged through ths moass of enve-
lopes before him, drawing a great
slgh of rellef as his search finally
uncovered the long manllp envelops,

“Hey, Murphy!™ he oalled. “Ring
up and find out when the firat train
through Scottsville, Virginia, leaves™

The following Aay has alighted at
the station of the sleepy Nttls town,
engaged a negro to drive him to The
Onks, and was pResently making his
dusty way in the direaction the
stately Beott homestand,

Two minutes after he had Ariven off
Kelly rushed breathlessly into the
barroom of the tavern whera Taylor
was engaged in & game of oards with
& maroonsd tra’ ng man. Leaning
olase to Tavior's ear ly whispered:
“Ha's somel!™

Whers is ha? asked Taylor.

*Diriven off toward The Oaka™ re.
plied Kelly,

“All right—he'll keep *till night™
and Taylor resumed the pleasurabls
taak of separating the travelling man
from hia sxpanss money.

At The Oaks QGordon discovered
that Mra. Scott and Virginla were
visiting friands at a nearby town,

“Twy'll he back to-morrer, Mistah
Gordon,” sald the old colored dbutler;
“an Ah knows dey'll be mighty pro-
lashus te ses you-all. Dey's been
expeotin' yo foh a right smaht time,
Yo come right along of me, an' I'll
show yo vora mon' cuttiny
gotter stay tell Miss Ruth an' Miss
‘Ginla retubna”™

*It's mighty gool of ym,"”. asald
Gordon, “and I'll do 1t. Let me sen
you Aare Washington., ars yom noti
T"ve heard Misa Virginia speak of
you.”

"Yassah, I'm Washington Reott,
mh.” replied the old fellow, beaming
with pride and pleasure to laarn that
he had been the aubject of ‘quallty’s’
conversation, "“Yassah, Marsaa Jeffer.
son Beott's groat gran' doddy bought
my great gran’ daddy “hout fouah
hundred yeahs ago an' wo ben in da
fambly eher sinee. Ah hen de Gen'l's
hady servant evah sence Ah ben &
Wle ahaver”

“Your poopls have sure heer} with
tha Heotts for some time. Washing-
ton."” commeanted Gordon, with a amile,
aa he followed the old man up the
grand atalrcass to the arcond floor.

Oardon's room lay at the far and
of a long hall, everlonking the roof
of the voerandn and a pleasant, wooded
lawn at the side of the house,

The young man passed the balance
of the day wandering about the
grounds, chatting with the negroes,
and longing for the coming of the |
marrow that would bring \'Ir:lnlnj
Sebtt, In the evening he sat upon a

selteo

Iawn, amoking and listening to the
banjos and the singing of the negroes
in their quarters down the road.

Bordering the fence grew thilck
shrubbery which hid the road, as It
also hid from his ayes the two sllent
figureas that crept stealthily In ita
shadow,

As they watohed him Gordon arose,
tossed hin cligar aside and turned to-
ward the house. From across the
bottom lands two milea away cwme
faintly the rumble of a train, Bud-
denly a shrill whistle from an engine
soreamed through the quiet night,
almost Immedlately afterward fol-
lowed by a dull, booming sound that
ssamed to shake the earth. Gordon
paused and listensd,

“Lf that wasn't & wreok,” he mused,
“it at least sounded mightily Iike It,
but It probably wasn't at that. Nolses
alwaya seom exaggeratod at pdght.”

For & moment Gordon stood llsten-
ing, then be turmad toward the
house again, entered it and ascended
to bis room. The two figurea in the
shrubbary circled the grounds until
they reached a point where they could
son his windows, There they waltad
untll a light appearing proclalmed
that Gordon had gons to his room

“Wae'll Joaf around until he's
anleap,” whispered one of the
prowiers.

Fifteen minutes later the light In
Gordon's chamber was extinguished,

“He's turned 10" whispered ths

other ?nwlar.

"We'll stiok for a Ié'\.‘. of an
hour longer,” sald the “an' give
him & ochanoe to get to el =

For a whila both were The
quist of the soft su night waas
broken only by ths cloadas, the sub-
dued croaking of froms tn the bottoms
and strains of Southern melody from
tha negro quarters.

“Don't them coons Dever
bad 7" growled Kalley qurulon-f:

Taylor mads no res He was
tidgeting unenally. s wished the
job well over, Tims and again he fin.
gered  the automatio in the »sids
pocket of his coat, Ones he draw ths
waapon out and for the dozenth time
that day removed the cartridge colip
and counted the shells. ""Nine of 'em
and one in the c¢hamber,” he com-
mentad. “That's ten—oh!™—— The
clip had mipped from his nervous fin-
gers and fallen to the ground. Hus-
tily he snatehed It up and allppad it
back (nto the grip of tha weapon.

"Come on!" he whispered to Kally.
“We'll aneak In up to his door and

to

Hsten there—thia waltin' gets my
Koat."”

“Mine, too” mald Kelly, and the
two slunk from ftres to tres until

they wore wall In the shadows of tha
houss., Than they clrcled to the
veranda steps, mounted and pausad
bealde the French doors opening Into
the library., Tavior was in advanee
Ha was about to enter whan @ tels-
phone bell broks ths aslience of tha
interior with a brazen olanging,
bursting upon their startied sars with
-

All the terrifis volume of a pounding
firo gong. The two men drew baok
hurriedly, slinking into the deeper
shadows at the end of the porch and

erouching behlnd & swinglng poroh

pont,
Presently & shons in the U-
v firet, and then

bmx—ﬂu at

brighter and steadier as the old but-
lor sntered with a lamp and set it
upon the table. The telephons ball
wan atlll ringing Intermittently. Tay-
lor and Kelley mrained their sars to
enteh his words, but could not.

He was talking te Virginia Soott,
"Wa decided (o gome to-night instead
of to-morrow,"” abe sald. "“There was

A wreck about half a mile from the
atation whioh delayed us—we had to

walk in from whaere the aocident oo-

ourred. Bend Jackson to town with
the machine for un &t onoe."

“You, Miss "Gind Ah send him
punctilloysly,” replisd the old man.
A monmnt lster he was routing

walted out upon
had ssen the car turn into the pike

When they were sure that . A
gone lor and Kally orept '.rom
toeir place and sntered the
Ubrary, lea the French doors
wide open. At foot of the staire
they paused, Hsteming. Some one was
moviag about ea the floor above. It

the bottom of the statrs.
L] L] L]
Ban, King of Basasts, objsctad

objected nevertheloss, as he objeotsd
to savery change of location which
neceasitated the closer proximity of
hatad man, and the disturbing of his
roynl reveriea.

But loaded he was, and then oame
the hateful joiting and poundl of
the rumbling traly, the of
wlilstles, the grinding of brakea and
all the other nolses of & switohing
circus traln in & rallroad yard., It
sermnd an eternity before the long
train pulled out of the villags and
the nerve rucking discords gave place
to tha rhytlunic rumhie of the open
right of way, whish finally Jullad the
irritable beast to slumber—a slumber
that waa rudely awakensd by a
pleroing ahrisk of the engine's
whistle, followed almost immedintely
by & terrifio crash. and the pounding
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him, oage. Hs waas freel

of the deralled flat over the tiea for
a bundred yards until at last it
toppied into the ditch, hurling Its
w&ot tarritled beasts through a
bar wire fance into a fald beyond,
Hen's oage rolled over and over, one
end of the top snapping a (eiog
pols short off a few feol above the
round. After It had coma to rest
yotid the tan wire « the da-
molished fenoe ton lay half daged
for several minutes Then he rose
gingoerly, as though expeoting to dia-
vover that all his bones had besn
broken, He shook his glant head and
rumbled out & low roar. lIis cage
was lylng on s side. What waa
that? Hen cocked his haad upon ono
side and gased incredulously at =
guping rent in front of him. The roof
had been torn away by lmpaot with
the telegraph pole—thers waa a 1nu
hole, barieas, through whioh two llons
might have waiked abreast,
Ben approached the opening and

um 100ked out Hefore him stretohed an

open meadowland, He railsed his
nose and sniffed. A lttls tremor of
joy ran through bhis great frame.

For an instant he stood there, lis-
tening. He heard the shouls of ap-
proaching men mingled with the
screams and roars of terrifisd beasts
about him. laghtly he s rang
through the opening ia the broken
Men were run-
ning toward him from the rear of Lhe

a train. Thay had not sepn hin yet,

For an iosunt ha heaitatad as “hough
minded W remaln and wresk ven-
on the human racs; then a
glimpes of distant woods and ths lure
the opoi was Lo wuch for him.
bounds he loped awey
the meadowiand. Amo:unow

the scent spoor of oatils,
Ha llcked his chops and whined, A
burbed wire fence prescitly barred
Iis way. This was something newl
Ho aniffed inquiringly at it; then he
ourled Ma Mpa disdainfully at the
puny strands that the foollah men-
orealurea had thought to hoprison
him with, for he believed that thle
Was a new sort of ouge condtructed
aclally to hold him,

fo rained a mighty forepaw and
smote it. Tha sharp barba plerced hila
fleah, eliciting an angry growl. He
ralsed hia eves to monsurs the height
of the barrier. It was low, pitifully
low. A\l growling, Nen 'lemd‘u-i nver
it. The wind now brought down to
hin nostrily the strong scent of ahso
and cows and sawine, filling him wit
lust for ths hot hlon®, the dripping
fleah of the warm, new kill,

Further on a Virginia rall fenecs
loomed bhefore him. He took It with-
aut & pouse and an Instant Iater atood
In the Adust of & whita turnpike. Across
the road was a hedge and from bheyond
the hedga camo the mingled odors of
man and herbivora, The llon lowersd
hia head and walked through the
hedge. Ha found himself upon a wall
kept lawn, dotted here and there with
shrubs and trees. At the far alde of
the lawn roms a largs white structure,
gleaming In tha moonlight,

Majeatically the Imperial heast
moaved aoross the closs eropped sward
~n golden [lon upon a velvet rug of
groen A saottea lay in his path. It was
something naw, and all new thingw
wern 1o he investigated. Hao sniffed
at 1t, and on the Instant his whols
mannar chanpsd. A nervous tremor
of axcitement ran through his supple
body. Hia tall twitched and trembled,

\ '
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Hia ayes glowe ) hrighter, A low whine
broke from his savage lips,

Down woent i noss to the ETRAN
The spuor was freah and plain it
wWas tho spoor of his onscmin friend,

Hem followed it meross the lawn to
the fout of the veranda steps. Hore
be paused, looking dublously up st
the man-made strocture. It might
be another trap bujit for his capture;
but no, the man-friend was thers,
and it must be safe.

Thoe. len mountad the steps, still
Mmifing wit, lowersd noss. ['pon the
veranda a new spoor lay fresher ovar
that of the other-a spoor that set
hin tall to lashing angrily and put &
hideous llght Into his yellow syes—
wicked and  Implacabls now. The
scont led through open doors inte
the interlor. The beast thrust his
head within and surveyed the room,
Ila maw no one, but plainly he oaught
Lhe scent of those whose seent he
first had learned whers It mingied
with the biood of his slaln mate.

Treading softly, he entared Lhe
room, the thiok rug beneath padded
feot giving forth no sound. In the
oantre of the library he halted, A

flood of moonlight Mng throu
::: open dnorway hﬁ.:ull upon nl‘.

Ing* him in all hisn majesty o
aavags strongth and alartpess

For all he moved now he might
}““t :nn A mounted apeciman stand-.
g thers uUpon the Oriental ba-
neath his feet, for he was u:‘l‘..unc.
A wlight sound had ecome to thoss
sensitive sars from out of ths dark-
ness of the musio room. His yellow
eyas bored siraight ahead through
the opan doorway before him.

above, whispersd to
follow him. Cautiously hum
toward ths doorway leading into the

library at the foot of the stalrs. As
he out his syes suddenly want
wide, hia lowar jaw fell, his knees
trembled, for, standing motionless In
the center of
ilon,
or an inetant the man was parl-
yued with terror; and then the Mon,
nvl:r volos to a sin quisk, short
growl, charged. Ta dodged back
into the musie room, teo terrifisd to
pcream.  Directly bshind him wan
Kelly, In his mad panio of fear Tay-
lor huried his accomplios bankward
to the floor. Then he scramblad ha-
peath a grand planc just as the lon
leaped into the room  The firmt abject
that the beast's ayes sncountared was
the prostrata form of Kally. Ths
man was scrambling to his feet when
he saw the animal, but he never
w::' baneath the plano Tuylor

an nw

the Hon spring upon ths doomed
Kelly. For an Instant the beast's at-
tention waa oocupied, and Taylor
took the alander advantage that was
his to scurry from the room and race
mnadly up the atalrcass to the sscond

He ran stralght for the clossd door
at ths far and o1 the hall, the door
leading into Richard Cordon's room,
He had scarce reached It when the
lHon, abandoning the grisly thing upon

ths musle room floor, bounded from
the room and up tﬁ. stalrway In

pursil.,
w turn of his miatress, heard
strange aouinds that Nitered
upward from the first floor to s
room upon the fhird, Seizing his lamp
he made hla way slowly downward
upon his old and shaky lege. He was
In the mot of turning the knob of the
dnor at the foot of the stairway that
openad Into ths second floor baloony
when he heard footateps rushing fran-
tically past,

Cautlously he opsned the door and
peered gut In time to ses & man dodge
Into Gardon’s raam and closs the door.
Ho quickly had the figure disappearsd
that tha old butler had not recognised
the intruder, but he was sure that it
was not Mr. Gordon. Hs would in-
vastigats. Btumping laboriously fate
the hall, he turnad in the dirsction of
(jordon’s room. e was just opposite
the old fashionsd wardrobe bullt inte
tha wall near Gordon’s door whan the
rush of strangs footfalls ascending
the stairwey at the opposite end eof
the hall osused him to turn his eyes
in that direction,

“Gord a'mighty!” shrisked (he oM
man, a8 his eyes fell upon the hideous
visage of the wide jawaed carnivers,

It was too late to retreat te the

rway down which he just had
He had heard the leck tum In
(lordon's dcor. There waa only the
old faedi. »d oupboasd In the wall
beside him. Not in Ofty years had
Washington Boott moved with such
ealerity an he evinoed In the naxt
quartar second. With a wrench he
tore the door epen—Iilke & youthful
hurdlar he vauited Into the dark
closst, slanwning the dooer to after
Mm. Within was & erash of broken
fAooring and then sllenoa

The loa rushed past the old man's
hiding place without even pausing to
investigute, He was after bigger
game than & decrepit old darky.

Aa Taylor dashed inte his room
(Gordon, awakensd by the nodse,
sprang fromn his bed. Taylor, khow-
ing that the UWme for stealth was
pasaed and that the whole house
would be aroused in an instant, drew
his revolver from the slde pooket of
his coat and fired point blank at Gor-
don as the Iatter rose in bie bed. The
bullet passed through Gordens pea-
Jama coat and ploged inlo the wall
bahind him.

Then Taylor, with a mental "nina
more," pulled the trigger again. Thers
waa no respondiong report and Gordon
wos upon him. Frantioally Taylor

pressed the weapon to hia viotim's
body and pulled the trigger—futilely.
In returning the alip to the automatis
when it had fallen to the ground from
his nervous fingers earller In the eve-
ning he had reversed it, so that the
mrtr:‘im were pointed to the pear,

CHAPTER IX.
ARHINGTON S80OTT, In tha
act of dAreasing for ths re-

jammthg the mechanism after the
firat ot had exploded the cartridge
alrendy in *he chamber,

in Gordon's grasp, Taylor

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

the library, he saw a had

reallged how hopelessly he was out-
clissed, The olean life of his & .
ot found Taylor helpless In

other's power, Yot the man fought
o desperately, for e knew LB &
long priven term awairted him should

h e made captive now, ‘
Around and around the room ihe
twoe men  strigaled/  Taylor beat

madly at Gordon s faoe, but the Intter
sought the othor's throat, striking
vnly ocenstonally, and then only whea
A blow could be well deliversd and
sffective.

In the hall beyond Lhe lion had
balted before the door to snilf ani
listen. Krom within came the soubds
of combat and the scant of friend and
foe. The greal heast opened his wide
Jaws and roared out & thunderous

tle closet and brought Gordea %6 ‘a

momentary pauss of wonder

battie he was waging for his

.LJ:: guest chamber of the Bootl man.
n,

BPut Righard Gordon had no time o
Five then to an investigstion of ®h
uﬂll‘rl:: roar just without his
He wondered, but he foughi on, .
ly but surely overcoming the
Ing Taylor,

» Non pushed against the door
with iris forepaw. L &id not open.
He clawed at the pancis, medly,
thunderously. No frail wood eoul
long withetand that mi force,
Bplintaras were torn away, two
men within the room heard, and eno
was terrified and the other woader-

Taylor, hearlng no further sounds '™

Gordon was pushing Taylor Back
-'?nm & table, further and further.
on the latter, in a on And mo-
mentary burst of enargy,
up and fought his conqueror "
step or two, Beneath their feet lay
& rug, rumpled and twisted as they

siriking his
ANRinst the sdge of a ahalp,
Taylor eovld scarce credit tha geod
fortune that had saved him at the
#leventh hour. Gorden Iay wumeen
sclous bensath him. The lon

wan
batter! tha door to pleces be -
yond. Ind was u’om ’=Oo-
leading onlo the roof of the veranda
Taylor balf started to make a break
for ase from the llon whea the
o-btj::t his mission rushed te his

He had risked mue abandon
all uwwhulm‘::n. e
lay In his grasp. Hastily ha
to his fest and ran to the chalr wher:

tlomn“’ ‘s ebl.hl: ‘:gi As he anatched
A garmen
hastily thro It a M“ "::

;o.mluth the lIl;xm'- powarful blows and
Ylor saw the gleaml
glaring at aim &nmn{'hmm“
fh a guap of terror the man ran
his hand & the coat, his
camas In contact with &
onvmr. and he knew 1
won. Stuffing the Inte bis own
pocket he rn and scrambled
through the window to the roof of the
veranda, ran to the sdge
upon his stomach lowered himesll
qulklrr until he hung by his hasds.
Then he let go and dropped o & soft
landing in a clump of busbes beaeath
A slmultansously the last of
the door fell in bensath Hen's
ing, the llen sprang Inte
room. KFor just an Instant he
lils muzzle to the face of the pros-
:.Ell. Ootgon:r mlo whined, and
on caught Taylor's spoor and fol-
luwed It through the window onte tho

£
5

peaceful Virgin bu w
cui- * brute obotid Dave seamd B
w! ut harming him,
room, calling to the
The old butler, heari
o hiding o
m g
“Mistah Go'don!™ hs oried.

“"He's ‘went,' all right,” raplied Gor-
don, opening the door 5 the
find that Washington had
through the bottom and was so tightly
wodged that it required the com
efforts of them both to liberate him.
Other house servanta wers timorously
oreeping down the stairs by this tme:
but when they found that wild besst
Was prowling somewhere about most
of them, promptly retreated to their
rooms, whers they fell to ying, A
:u; 'nmnlucd&w follow (mon k
o his room. sudden f had orep
over the young man. - o
Taylor could have followsd him for
but one purpose. Had he besn suc-
ceasful, after all, 1 his quest. Gor-
don found his coat lying on the r,
and a hasty examination reveslsd the
fact that the precious document had
boon removed from it Snatching an
old-fashioned mussle loader from one
of the wservants, Gordon hastened
down the wtalrs and out omto
the lawn. A sullen roar down In the
direction of the negroes’ L]
fl.llded him In the direction 1::"‘1“;
f':l‘ ukenl.haud which waa, Gordon
wure, the same as
Taylor had fled. VARY I
The moment that Taylor had ex-
tricated himaelf from the bushes he
ran around to the front of the housa
and down past the negroes' a
pamsing out onto the turnpike w
them and following that in the direc-
tion of Bcotteville. He did not know
that the llon had followed him, imag.
:::lm :lmua that the beast had re-
ned o maul and to
devour (Gordon. The lhn’llc:mlﬂ
It indu a shudder, was far from
Smice 35 &, fesit, 6
elimination 0 and so, ans far
as Taylor knew, the only wit (7Y
his pressnce in Beott home. .

(To Continued.)
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